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population as a good clay's work on tKe part of tEe
evil spirits infesting the upper air.
The front of the house faced a thoroughfare ren-
dered respectable by tramway lines and trams, but
the back gave on the worst slum in Singapore, a slum
where dwelt, closely packed as sardines, Japanese,
Klings, Chinese, Javanese, Bengalis and Arabs, to-
gether with a fair sprinkling of beings so low in the
scale of humanity that no nationality would be found
to own them. Rents had gone down considerably
in this slum since the Chief of the Secret Police had
taken up residence in the neighbourhood, but th'e
news gradually filtering through that M'Whizzle, a
being apart, had come to live among them because
he liked their wickedness, and the frequent sight of
him as he haunted the bazaars in native dress, had
allayed suspicion.
But when he was seen coming along at a snail's
pace about 6 p.m. on the day of his visit to the
Templeton's, accompanied by five Europeans of sus-
picious cleanliness, indignation spread through the
slum like a prairie fire, and several of the inhabitants
gave notice to their landlord at once.
One old Chinese barber, who had rented the corner
of the street for many years, even talked loudly about
an action for damages. He alleged that the^ntire
party had stopped and watched him at work on a
client, and that the nervousness engendered thereby
had caused the hand holding his instrument to tremble
and puncture the said client's ear-drum.
Altogether there was in truth some danger of a riot,
and the fat Chinese landlord felt relieved when, peep-